WATER      UNDER      THE      BRIDGES

I had a long talk with Sir Austen Chamberlain and Crowe that
evening, caught a late train to Sedgwick to collect some clothes,
had another hour or so's coaching from Chamberlain and Crowe on
the Monday morning, and left that evening for Trieste to catch the
Lloyd Triestino for Alexandria. There was no flying to Egypt in
those, days (1924). As it happened, I learnt almost more in two chance
remarks by Willie Tyrrell and Selby than I did in my several hours'
conversations with the Secretary and Permanent Under-Secretary of
State for Foreign Affairs. I had been given the rank of Minister
Plenipotentiary to strengthen my position at Cairo. Tyrrell said to
me, "It's to gild the pill." Selby's hint to me was, "For goodness'
sake do not lose your temper with Allenby." As I had no idea ai that
time of the reception I was going to get at Cairo, I was inclined to
treat both these observations as superfluous when they were made,
but I was reminded of them as soon as I reached my new post.
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